

'1 pleafant conceited Cmedk- 


What^liat/Firft praife mce,and againefay no; 
O fliort liu d pride, Not faire? alackcfbr woe 
•Fw'. Yes Madam faite. 

Quee. Nay, ncuer paint me now. 

Where faire is not, praife cannot mend the brow* 
Heere(good my g!afte)take chisfor telling trew: 
raire payment forfoule wordes,is more then dew. 

For. No thing but faire is that which you inherrit, 
S^uee. See fee, my beautie wilbe fau’d by merrit,> 

O hcrefy in faire, fit for thefe dayes, 

A giuing hand,though fowlefthall haue faire praife, 
out come, the Bow : No wMercic goes to kill. 

And /hooting well, is then accounted ill; 

Thus will I faue niy Gredite in the fhoote. 

Not wounding, pittie would not letme doote. 

Jn wounding then it was to fitew my skill. 

That more forpraife, then purpofe meant -to kill. 

And out of quedion fo it is fometimes." 

Glorie growcs guyltie of dcteded crimes. 

When for Fames fake, for praife an outward part. 

We bend to.that,the working of the hart. 

As I for praife alone now feeke to fpiil 

The poore Dcares blood, thatmy harrmcanesno ill, 

“Boy. Do not cutfi wiues hold that felfe-foueraigntie 
Oncly for praife (alee, whenthey drine to be 
Lords ore their Lordcs? 

Quec. Onely for prai fe, and praife we may sfford, 

T o any Lady that fubdewes a Lord, 

Enter Clowae. 

Boyet, Here comes a member ofthe common wealth. 

'■ 0 ‘ God dig-you-den afp'ray you which is the head lady? : 

i hou fbdit know her fellowiby the red that haue no 
CloW\ Which is the greateft Ladie,thc higheft? (heads, 
■Quo o. The t-hickcftyand the tailed. 

Clo\\\ The thickeft,and the tailed lie is fo,tructh is trued). 
And votir.wade Midrs were as flender as my wit. 

One athefc Aiaides girdles for your wade fhould be fit. 

Arc cot you the chicfe vvonianPYou are the tliicked hcerc. 

One, 


\ called Lottes Labor's loft . 

Quee. Whats your will fir? Whats your will? 

CloW. I haue a Letter from Monfier Bmwm i 
to one Ladie Rofalitte. 

Que, O thy letter,thy letter : He’s a good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer, Boyet you can carue, 

Breake vpthis Capon. 

Boyet I am bound to ferue. 

This letter is iniftooke fit iraporteth none heere* 

It is writ to laquenetta. 

Quee. We will reade it, I fweare, 

Breake the necke of the Waxe,and eucry one giue eare. 
Boyet TRY heauen, that thou art faire, is moft infallible"; 
rawer, i^true that thou ate beautious, trueth it felfethat 
thou art louelie : more fairer then faire,beautifuil then beau- 
tious, truer then trueth it felfe : haue comileration on thy 
heroicall Vaffall, The magnanimous aud moft illuftrate 
King fophetua fet eie vpon the pernicious and indubitate 
Begger Zenelophon : and he it was that might rightly fay, 
Veni, vidiyvici: Which toannothanize in the vulgar, O bafe 
and obfeure vulgar; videlifet, Hecame,'See, and ouercame : 
He came, one; fee, two; couercame, three. Who came? the 
King . Why did heroine? to fee. Why did he fee? to oucr- 
come. To whom came he?to the Begger. Whatfaw he?the 
Begger. Who ouercamche? the Begger. The conclufion is 
v.aonetOn whofc fide? the King; the caprine is inricht,on 

Thecataftr °phe is a Nuptial!, on 
vhofehdc. rheKmges.-no, on both in one, or one in both, 

I am the Ktng(for fo dandes the comparifon)thou the Beg- 
Ser.fa.fowatn^hthylowlmes. Shall I commando thy 
I™}?*?' ^ 1U f f nf ° rce th y lou ^Icoulde. Shall I J. 

1 ,u r y °. Ue ; 1 W1 * What, (halt thou exchange for rages 

% replie, I prophane my lippes on thy foote, my eves on 

tny pifturej and my hart on thy cuerie part. 7 7 

Thine in the deareft deftgne ofinduftri , 

Don Adriana de Armatho, 

® 3 TIius 


